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I¥ you travel in Spain you will
help our old friend and ancient ally,
for three quarters of the stock sund
bonds of the Spaulsh rallroads are
bold in France

— e

Acconpixg o Professor Bailey, the
astronomer, the earth weighs 6,049,
R56, 000,000,000 tons. Men who are
trying to own the carth should paste
tzis in their hats

A sac1eTy has been formed in New
York to “roform husbands' 'This
is mysterfous. Can it be that New
York women have found somnie jmpers
fection in husbands?

Some theatrieal ure
nothing {f not eonsistent. For in-
stanee: A Miss Gore is to ba the
soubrotte of the company which Is to
prodice & new melodrama called

-

sBloody Monrey

managers

AvEnrtcass who have been trying
to plant civillzation in Coroun soil
are likely to be planted thers them-
selves. However, even il unwelcome
in Coven, theme is always room for
pivilization at home.

Coroxel Axswonrnn is free: the
spirits of the vietims of the Ford's
theator disaster may “'rlse and in
trumpot tones proclaim the deep
damuation of their taking oil." but
thoy will have to let it go at that,

«Wupar shall wa do with our
girla?" Inquires an FEastern writer.
If we mean to keep solld with them
we shall Lave to tuke ‘vm 1o the
theater, ice crenm saloon and prayer
mowting us usual, we supposs. Why?

Turye men in Cincinoati wero
bandits for a single nlght. In the
morning ono was at the morgue, the
second in the hospital and the thivd
in jail. Heretolfore Cineinnatul

has

not been looked upon s 8 model elty. |

A PENSSYLVANTA man {s to wed by
proxy. his prospective bride being
uercoss the ocean. Why would not
that be o good idea for American
helressos to pracitice on penniless
lordlings? They could just as well
ship the money to them

Six radical members of the senate
of Cambridge university voted

ngninst conferring the degree of
doctor of laws upon the duke of

York, and royalty is offended. The
fact that the duke of York knows
nothiong of law might almost bo cone.
gidered u mitigation of thelr erice.

Avioxa the [acts cited against a
mon under wrrest for murder in wn
interior town is his possession o1 red
balr, thin lips and unlovely expres.
sion of countonance. These qualitics
might bar him from a basuty con-
test, but as evidence on which to
gonvict they seem to lack cunelusive-
ness.

A moonnum at Collax, Wash., hav-
ing killed an inoffensive old maoan
with a cheese knlle, was sent to jail
for assault. Re.pect for the law in
Washington is . matter of prineiple
and pride, so that when night camo
the citizens merely hanged the hood-
lum and refrained from hunging the
court.

Wanp McAvLisTER comaes out and
openly admits that 1 am free to
confess that the so-called four
hundred of New York Thave
their feelings in common with
most others of Gods poople”
This is rank heresy, and we roally
think that Mr, MeAllister must be
mistaken.

To Avoip trespassing on the prop-
erty of a neighbor 8 San Frupgisco
realty-owner Is shaving an ineb from
the face of a rear wall, Metes and
bounds are getting to be rigorously
observed.  Pretty soon it will be
trespass for a man who bas bullt up
to the alley line to put a coat of
whitewash on his chickenhouse.

Tue board of health of Orango, N.
J.. has issued a eircular warning
people from kissing, holding that
osculation is a decidedly unhealthful
practice. The degree ol its unhealth-
fulness depends, of course. upon
whethoer she is married to some other
fellow or not. and i she s, seconduri-
ly, upon his size and musculurity.

Tne scare that has often heen ox-
eited on account of tho danger of
flies carvylng the gorms of Infectious
diseases bas been somowhat sllnyed
by the experiments of D N. Sim-
monds of Hsmburg who at post
mortem cexaminations of cholera
vietims captured flies found in the
room where the examinastions were
being held.  In these flles numerous
comma bacilllconld be demonstrated.
When the nutopsies were soncluded
and the room washed, the cholera
baellll could not be found. An at-
tompt was made to find howlong the
cholera germs wore retainod by the
insects, and it was found that they
disappenared in one hour aad s half.

Tuw assessors of Naw York are
figuring up the vaiuation of the city
for this year's taxation and think
that the total will be at least §2,000,-
000,000, Even this enormous sum
will not represent the wealth of the
city, ns & largo part of its personul
property goes untaxed.

Tue discovery of the old beller e
lLaka Michigan recalls the gquestion
which has been propounded to the
newspapers ab least once a weok for
s quaster of w contury: What was
the date of the Lady Elgin disaster’

| His nervous system is

SERMON,,

“Another Chance” Yhe Subject Thorest
~—PFoople Who Think They Can tor-
rect Thelr Mistakes In this World are
Dovmed to Disappolintineat

Thereis a hovering hope in the
minds of n vast multitude that there
will be an opportunity in the next
world to eorrect the mistakes of this;
that, if we do make complete ship-
wreek of our enrthly life, it will be on
n shore up which we may walk to n
palace; that, as a defendant may lose
his case in the Cirenit conrt, and enrry
it up to the Supreme court or Court of
Chanecery and get a reversal of judg-
ment in his behalf, all the costs being
thrown over on the other party, so, if
we fail in the earthly trinl, we may in
the higher jurisdietion of eternity have
the judgment of the lower court set
uside, all the costs remitted, and we
may be vietorious defendnnts forever
My object in this sermon is to show
that eommon sense, as well ns my text,

| declares that such an expectution is

chimerical. You say that the lmpenl-
tent man, having got into the mnext
world nnd secing the disaster, will, as
n result of thatdisnater, turn, the puin
the cause of his reformation. Dot
you can find ten thousand instunces in

this world of men who have done
wrong nnd distress overtook them
suddenly. Did the distre * beal them?

No; they went right on.

That wan was flung of dissipations
“You must stop drinking,™ sald the
doctor, “and quit the fast life you are
leading, or it will destroy you' The
patient suffers paroxysm after purox-
yem: but, under skillful medlenl treat-
ment, he begins to sit up, begins to
wiulkk about the room, begins
to go to business And, he poes
buck to the sume grog shops for his
morning dram, snd his evening dram,
und the drams Letween. Flat down
pgain!  Same doctor! Same ph} sical
anguish. Same  medieal warning,
Now, the lllness Is more protracted;
the liver Is more stubborn, the stomo-
ach more lrritable, and the digestive
organs are more rebellions  DBut after
awhile he is out again, goes back to
tho same dram shops and goes the
saime round of sacrilege aguinst his
physieal heslth

He sees that his downward course Is
ruining his household, that his life is
a perpetunl perjury agnivst his mar-
ringe vow, that that broken-hearted
womaun s so unlike the roseate youny
wife whom he married that her old
school mates do not recognize her;
that his sons are to be tausted for a
life time by the father's drunkennoss,
thut the danghters are to pass into
life under the scarificntion of a dis
reputable aneestor. le Is drinking
up their baopiness, their prospects for
this life, and, perhaps, for the life to
come. Sometimes an apprecintion of
what he is doing comes upon him
all a tangle.
From crown of head to sole of foot he
is one aching, rusping, erucifying,
damning torture Where Is he? In
hell on earthe  Does it reform him?

Afterawhile he hasdellrum tremens,
with a whole jungle of hissing reptiles
let out on hils plllow, and his screams
horrify the neighors as he dashes out
of his bed, crying: *"Take these things
off me!"” As he sits pale and convales-
cent, the doetoy says: “Now 1 want
to have o plain talk with you, my
denr fellow, The next attack of this
kind you have yon will be beyond all
medical skill, and you will die™ lle
gets better and goes forth into the
same round agaln, This time medicine
takes no effect. Consultation of phy-
slclans ngree in saying there Is no
hope. Death ends the scene.

That process of Inebriastion, woarn-
ing and dissolution is going on within
stone’s throw of you, goiug on in all
the neighborhoods of christendom.
Puin does not correet.  Suffering does

1)

not reform. What is true in one sense |

is true in nll senses, and will forever
be s0, and yet men are expecting In
the vext world purgatorial rejuvena-
tion. Take up the printed reports of
the prisons of the United States,
and you will find that the vast ma-
jority of the incarcerated have boeen
there before, some of them four, five,
slx times With a million llustrations
all working the other way in this
world, people are expecting that dis
tress in the next state will be sulva.
tory. You ean not imagine any worse
torture in any other world than that
which some men have suffered here,
and without any salutary conse-
(uence.

Futhermore, the prospect of a refor-
mation ia the next world Is more im-
probable than a reformation here
In this world the life sturted with in-
nocence of infancy. In the ense sup-
posed, the other life will open with
all the acevmulated bad habits of
many years npon him. Surely, it Is
ensler to build a strong ship out of
new timber than out of an old hulk
that hns been ground up In the
breakers. I with innocence to sturt
with in this life o man does not be-
come godly, what prospect Is there
that in the next world, starting with
sin, there would be a seraph ovoluted?
Surely the senlptor has more prospeet
of making a fine statue onut of n block

of pure white Parion marble than out |

of an old bluek rock seamed nnd
erncked with the storms of half a cen-
tury.  Surely upon n clean, white
shiwet of paper it is casler to write a
deed or s will, than upon a sheet of
paper seribbled and blotted and torn
from top to bottom. Yet men seem Lo
think that, thongh the life that be-
gan here comparatively perfect turned
out badly, the next life will suceeed,
though it starts with o dead failure,

Poueropolis was a city where King
Philip of Thenela put all the bad peo-
ple of his kingdom. If any man had
opened a primary school at Poneropolls,

that the good nre evolved, will be de-
generating and down,  You would not
want tosend & man to a cholera or
yellow fever hospital for his heulth;
and the great lazaretto of the next
world, containing the disensed and
plague-struck, will be a poor place for
moral recovery. If the surroundings
in this world were erowded of tempta-
tion, the surroundings of the mext
world, after the rightevus have passed
up snd on, will be 1,000 per cent wore
crowded of temptation,

Multitudes of men who are kept
within bounds would say, Lo,
now! Lot me get all out of this life
there Is in it. Come gluttony, and
Inebrintion, nnd uncleanness, and re-
venge, nnd all sensuanlities, and wait
upon me! My life may be somewhnt
shortened in this world by dissolute-
ness, but that will only make heavenly
indulgence on a lurger seale the sooner
possibile, 1 will _vertnke the saints at
lnst, and will enter the Heavenly
Temple only o little
who bebaved themselves here,
on my way to heaven take nlittle
wider excursion than those who were
on earth pious, and 1 shall go to
heaven vin Gehenna nnd vin Sheol™
Another chance in the next world
means free license and wild abandon-
ment in this

Suppose you were a party in an Im-
portant case at law, and yon knew
from consultation with .i""'i»'“" and at-
torneys that it wounld be tricd twice,
and the first trinl would be of little
Boportance, but that the sevond would
decide evervthing: for which trial
would you make the most preparation,
for which retain the ablest attorneys,
for which be most anxlons about the
| attendnnee of You would

put all the stress upon the seeond trial,
| all the anxlety, all the expenditure,
soving, “"The first is nothing, the last
is uveryvihing. ' Ulve the race nssurance

o

1 will

Witnesses!

later than those |

of u secong! und more important trial in |

the subseqguent life, pud all the prepara-
tion for e¢ternity would be “‘post mor-
tem,”" post fuperal, post sepulehral and
the world with one jerk be pitelied off
into implety and godlessness

let me ask why n
chance sbhonld be given in the next
world if we have refused innumerable
chances in this? Suvpose you give n
banqguet, und vou invite a vast number
of friends, but man declines to

Furthermore,

noue

come, or treats your invitatiom with |

indiffercnce You In the course of
twenty years give twenty bunguets,
and the same man is iovited o them
all, and treats them all in
obnoxious wuy. After nwhila you
remove to anolther house, larger and
better, and

you again jovite your
friends, Lut send no invitation to the

man wuo declined or neglected the
other invitations Are you to blume?
lins he a right to expect to be invited
after all the indignities he has done
you? Godin this world has Invited as
all to the banquet of his groce He
Invited us by his Providenoe and his
Spirit 3065 days of every year since we
knew our right hand from our left If
we declined L every time, or treated
the lonvitation with indifference,
and gave twenty or forty or tifty years
of indignity on our part toward the
bangueter, and at Inst he
bingqaet In o more luxurions noil
kingly place, amid the heavenly
gardens, have we a right 1o expect
| him to invite us aganin, and have we a
| right to blame him if he does not in-
vite us .
| If twelve gates of salvation stood
| open twenty years or fifty vears for
| our admission, and st the end of that
| time they are closed, can we eomplain
of it und say:

spreads the

“These gates ought to |

be open ngain.  Uive us snother |
chanee?” 1 the steamer Is Lo sali for
Hombarg, and we want to get to

Germany by that line, and we read in
every evening and every morning
newspajper that it will sail on o cer-
tain day, for two weeks we have thut
advertisement before cur eyes, and
then we go down to the dooks fifteen
minutes after it hasshoved off into the
stream and say: “Come bunele Give
we another chanece, It Is not falr to
treat me in this way. Swing up 1o the
dock again, nnd throw out planks and
let me come on bourd," Sach behavior
| would iuvite arrest as a madman.

You see that this ldea lifts this
waorld up from an important way sta-
tion toa platform of stupendous issues,
und makes all eternity whirl arovnd
this hour. DBut one trisl for which sll
the preparation must be made in this
world, or nover made at all, That
piles up nll the emphases all the eli-
mnxes and nll the destinles Into life
here. No otber ¢hance! O, how that
upgments the value and the imopar-
tunce of this chinnes!
| Alexander with his army nsed to
surround & eity. and then wounld lift o
great light in token to the people that,
s they sorrendered before that light
went out, )l would be well; but if
onge the light went out. then the bat-
tering-rums would swing agaiost the
wall, and demolition and disaster
wonld follow. Well, wll wo oeed do
for our present nnd everlasting safety
| if to mmbke surrender to Chrisy, the
king and conaveror--surrender of
our henvis, surrender of our lives,
| surrender  of everything. And he
keeps n great lght burning, light of
gospel invitation, light kindled wich
the wood of the cross and flaming up
against the dark night of oor sin and
| horrow. Surrenider while that great
light continues (0 born, for after it
goos out there will be no other oppor-
tunity of making peace with Uod
through our Lord Jesus Christ.  Talk
of wnother chunee!  Why, this s o su-
pernal chance!

In the time of Edward ihe Sixth, at
the battle of Musselburgh, n private
soldler, seelng that the Earl of Hurt-
ley had lost his helmet, took off his
own helmet and put it upon the head
of the enrl; and the head of the private
soldler uncovered. he was soon slain,
while b's commaader rode sufoly out

the same |

dying that we might live Tell It to
all points of the compnss Tell it to
night aud day. Tell it to all earth
and bheaven, Tell it to all conturies,
all nges, all millenninms, that we have
sucn & magnificent chunee in  this
world that we need no other chanoce
in the next

I am in the burnished judgment hall
of the last day. A great white throne
is lifted, but the jodge has not yet
tuken it. While we are walting for
his arrival I hear immortal spirits in
conversation. “What are vou waliting
here for?" says n soui that went op
from Madpgasenr to u soul that ase
cended from Amerlea. The latter
says: "l cawme from Ame-ica, where
forty yenrs 1 heard the gospel prenched,
and Hible read, and from the prayer
that I learned in infancy at my moth-
¢r's knee untll my last hour | had
gospel  advantage, but, for some
renson, 1did not move the Christion
cholee, and 1 am here waiting for the
judge to give me a new trinl and ane
other chanece.” “Strange!” savs the
other: 1 had Bbut one gospel eall in
Muadagascar, and | accepted It and 1
do not need another chanea ™

“Why ure you bere?’ says one who
on earth had feeblest intellecr to one
who hud great brain. and  smilvery
tongue, nod seepters of influence. The
latter responds: “Oh, 1 knew more
than my fellows 1 mastered libraries
and bad lenrned titles from colleges,
nnd my naPie WAs . synonyin for elo-
quence nnd power. And yot 1 neg-
leeted my soul, and | om here waiting
fur o new trial" “Strange,” says the
one of the feebls earthly capacity: "1
knew but Hitle of worldly knowledge,
but [ knew Christ, and made bim my
partner, and | have noneed of another
chance.”

Now the ground trembles with the
|||||||‘n:u.:i||u|( chariot  'The great fold-
ing doors of the hall swing open.
“Stand buck!™
“Stand back, und let (he judge of
quick snd dead pass throughl” Ho
takes the throne, and looking over
the throng of npations, he says:  “'Dome
to judgment, the last jndgmenty, the
only jwdgment!” liy one flash from
tho throne all the history of each one
flames forth 1o the vision

nud all others “Divide!"™ says the
judge to the nssembiy. “Invide!"
echo the walls “'Divide!™ ery the

puards angelie.

And now the Immorinls separate,
rushing this way and that aod after
awhile there s a grreat aisle between
them, nnd o great yacuum widening and
widening, and the judge, turning to

the throng oo one side, saya: “He

ary the celestinl ushers. |

of himself |

that Is righteous, let him be righteous |

still, and he that is holy, let him be
holy still;” and then, turning towurd
the thirong on the opposite side, he
says:  “‘lle that is unjust, let him be
unjust still, and he thas is flthy,

him be filthy stilly” and then, lifting

one hand toward ench group., he de-
elavest “If the tree full toward the
south or toward the noith, In the

L.

Wiih floree gusts the wind swoeeps
across the ocenn, lashing (he mlghiy
billows Into fury and horling  tho
with thunderous rour upon the shore,
Al far out at sea shines the light
from et geand old tower which has
beavidd 0 thonsand storms, However
furtously the buge suis dash nb it leap-
fng wadly 1o 1ts very smmmit, sliiking

its rocky foundation, stll that lght
shines  brightly  from  Eddystone's
tower,

Ittt upon this stormy night, though
the lighiv revenls the peril, n vessel s
steiving In vain 1o avold ohe jagsed
rocks: while caclh moment the ght
RTOWS e bopeless, The groap of
tishetmen  watching wpon the
kuow thut lher death I8 very near,
though they are powerless to ald, On-

round which the sen s o seething nss
of Toam; then sbe s still: the witves
leap madly over hor, crushing her W
pleces I thelr fary,

Even when the nlght hng grown too
dark to see the vessel, the fishermen
retnnin gnzing noross the gtorms sea

s the tide Tolls up the chonnel. When
day downs and every eye is warned
o the spot hiere the vessel strack,

she Is ne longer there.

And all through the day the wreek-
gge la washed ashore; then they lenrn
|I'.: v vessol's nome and hovten with the
news to the reotor. Tan old man's
henrt s Mled with sadnegs as e siska
his Aoughter to beredk the news to here;

he dpeads to ehvse Bils boautifol eldld
paln, yet he Lnows how great hep
grdef et Be. For snpon that vessel

[ e piftanced  Bushond eolriing
Lot d ¢l hiis fodr young birki

Wihs

[ =My poce Mtk Mabel” the old man
sili), i tesits In his eves at hias
ciild'a wild grief. “Herbert may have
vaenped. Hnve Gulth my darling  All
will comee vight.  Indeod It will, poor
little Alabwd. There K Bope"

“Thore 18 none, papa, Tor me. O,

why did he makes me love him so? la
It wicked o love any one so deardy ¥
“A=enpindly Malsel. I the worst
Wwppenesl, romember this life is
short. 1t I8 the other life we
shonld copslder,™

Oy, papal How can I think like
You nre gomd: bhat T am wicked,
ost to e and my Nle is endid,
hinge Yeft lu all the dredary

youy

Fin is
{1 hnve no
worll”

“1 hopesd sou lovedd me, darling”™ the
olid mnn sald Inoa low, troubliad volee
“But then I am not much 1o you. I
four 1 may not have quite fulfilled
your dear mother's trust.”

“Ol, papn ™ eriad Mabel, flinzing hier

arms romnd her father's neck, and
subblng on his besom, while he Kigsed
her golden head. “Denr, dear papa,

forgive e 1 love you better than my
lifi. But I loved bim better than my
it amgd now he §s taken from me.”
Driys pasees] by and the sen gave up
Bier edessed; bt po Hlving came to reconnt
the terrors of that stormy night, when
the great shin sunk to her gruve. It
wits but another spot on the wreek

wikd she s burked toward the rocks, |

let | chart

Sl the old rector hiopws] aud teisd
to fpstll his faith o bis dunghter's
breast, DBut day by day poor Mabel |
wonll wander by the sea shope with a |
Jook of such deen misory in her beag. |

pines where the tree falleth, there It|ru1 Bne eves that hor father searoely

whall be” And then 1 henr something
jar with a great sound.
ing of the DBook of Judgment. The
judge ascends the stairs behind the
throne. ‘The hall of the last nesize
cleared and ad journed forever.
INCIDENT AND ANECDOTE.

A yvoung llentenant going out to In-
din with his rogiment, writing home
about the country says: *‘The climate
is magnificent, butn lot of young fel-
lows come out here and drink and eat
and eat and drink and die, and then
write home and say it was the climate
that did iw™

“What relation is Mr. X—to yon?"
nsked the Boston minister of a 4-yonr-
old boy. **He's my grandps.” *“And
what relation is Mrs. X-—2" *‘She's
my grandma.”  “And what relation
am | to you?" added the eclergyman,
The lttle fellow was puzzled, but was
finally told, “I'm your pastor; you'll
remember, won't you?' The boy
promised, and when he reached home
electrified his mother nnd grand-
mother with the unnonneement: “Mr
Y—says I'm some relation to him;
he's my parsnip!™

A gentleman, fn speaking of the
commonnesss of the proper names of
SJones” nnd “Smith,” told this story:
] onco attended n camp meeting in
one of the raral distriets of Kentueky,
One dny os 1 was walking from the
spring to the camp [ met n strange
gentleman who offerad me his hand,
‘I am gl to see you, Mr, Jonos," said
he. ‘1 suppose you are mistaken,” sald
I. ‘'l reckonnot,’ said my new friend.
‘1 am a stranger here, but tho man
who brought me over hers sald that
every other man | met would be a
Jones.' ‘Well?' *‘Well, the last one
was Mr, Smith.'

At n Staten Island ball one evening
a plain ecountry gentleman had en-
paged a pretty eogquette for the next
dance, but a gallant yachting captain
coming nlong persunded the young
lndy to abandon her previous engnge-
ment in favor of himself, The other,
overhearing nll that lmd passed,
moved toward a enrd table and sat
down to a goamoe of whist. The eap-
tein In o few minutes afterward
wtepped up 5 the soung ladly to ex-
cuse himsolf, as he was eagoaged to
onother he had {fargotten The
coquotte, much chagrined, oap-
proached the whist table in hopes to
seonre her first partner, and said: I
balleve, sir, It I8 time to take our
places” The old-fashioned soitor, in
the act of dividing the pack for the
next dealer, eourtwously replied: *'No,
madnm, I mean to keep my placa
When ladies shuflle I eat”

Henrik Ibsen, who s now 07 yogs
of age, was an apothecnry's clerk in
Niein, Norway, when he wrote his
first play.

The 100th aoniversary of the birth
of Gustavus Adolphus, king of Sweden,
will by ecelebrated this year with
great pomp (o that country,

It is the clos | Al every wave that

sorrowful  sase.
burst in silvery
v unen the shore sent o shigk of
ony thirough her breast; for she kuew

dored s meset  thit

»

{s | hew darling Ly beneath those glittering

Walers
11
The ale & hot nnd sultee. The son
streams down with a power never felt

In Frgilomd, Mouy men amd wonsen
ginnd by the harbor wntehing the
groat vessel snecd on her voyuge to

thee otBer side of the world: and many
womett are  woeping,  though  God
knows they will woon ore bitterly
when they learmn the end of that voy-
a2,

Snddenly the erowd ls parted and o
yvouug mon dashies up, followsl by o
puin-dervant carrying n portmantent;
8 look of despale §s upon the young
minn's handsome face ag he gages al
e vesgel spesding on her way.

“Sumre now,” observid the man-ger
vont inging the trunk down and seit-
Ing hirhself npon It and guzing con
plieentiy at the departing vessel, “your
lonor's a grand runner, entolrely, 1
we hadn't Just missed that blooming
bont we would have eanght it w a
certninty™

It % 0t very eertain thing that when
a man s angry it ik fmperative he
should hiave sole one to vent his ragoe
upon. The voung man could scareely
vent his spleen upon the ladles who
werr looking ot Bim compassionntely,
for he was vory handzome, go he turn-
o on his servant,

YT vonr Joke abont It, Pat, T fling
vour Into e water,” he orisd, savigely

sSure, now, that wonll be o lessing
er todpely s 4F the ladies wonll only just
It e ke off 8 fow of mo clothes
Golly, It's hot.  There's one consola-
thon, your bonor,  If we've migavl the
blooming bont, and it looks as though
wo had, we'll he in plenty of time for
the next-the next bost ain't gone—-
ool chance 1"

The Indies laughed. The young man
looked wery augry. Taklng n cigar
from his pocket he mochaaleally Hghited
It; then as the full foree of his dis-
appolutment fell upon him he savagoely
fdung the ¢igne on the groomd nwd Eat,
pleking 1 up, smoked it while he gaged
sopvnely ot hig master,

“1 don’t belleve you would eare If yon
wiere golog to be hong=d two-morrow,”
orledd the yonng man augrily,

fng, Mr. Herbort, There wak 8 cove
telling me yesterday that the mnil boot
watils ln o fortnight and that she's bound
to overtnke ilist old tub that bas been
and goue nfore we was riddy ™

“Why didn't you tell e s before™

“THidu’t Uke to excite yer honar, Thore
l¢ always n way out of a diticalty.
Sore theee's o wiay ont of thils one.”

“What s i, Pat?™ Ingoired the mns-
tor, lightlng another cigar, which he
il not throw nway.

o and have a lemon s sh and go
by the next boat”

Pot's ndeler wus certaluly peactical
and secing there wos absolutely noth-
Ing clse to do, Herbert followad it
His first intention was to cable to Eng-
Jand, stating that he bad missed the
hoat his friends were advised he would
retiurn by; bat then the belief that the
mall wonld arrive before the other ves
pel, dotermined Herbert to leave mad-

“Bire pow, it wonlil gave the bury- |

vessol delpyed the mnl] stepmer and she
arcived three woeks belidnd her those,

il

It s a beautiful summer's meorning
The clear waves full sofily upon the
beacl though they are leaplug ot the
Nighthouse out ot sea,  The cattle are
browslug upon the rieh pasture (o the
ilstanes aml on yotder Wil Is the ree-
tor's Ivy-ooverad church, beneath which
reats his lost wife, The old mun s
upon the shore; bis daoughter's dann is
within his: they are watching the tog
that hns been to rellove those watchors
st the Hehilouse, Mabel's beautiful
face is deathly pale amd ooe ltde hamd
is clasped to her heart, This 18 ber
Irst hope and she foels how weale it

sliore | is

Kote of the passengers In that -
fated vessel may dive gained the lghts
Lirnsee,

Prosently n boat (8 lowersd, mon lenp
In her: their onrs Mush In the sunlight
and the: baat spesds toward the sliore,
The rector places bl arm oond Mo
bil'a walgt and she sobs nlowl. 'The
flshermen walk from ibem amd witeh
the boat draw neur.  But Uy kuow
toe woell thero §8 1o hiopw

At Inst the news ariven,  None Tel-
ed #t the Hghithouse (hat storasy night,
every soul was lost.  Mabel biedrs It
and cinks In her father's nrns; e old
man rlnees her noon the R |
kueoling boslde Ler, with elasped lisnda,
prave with all the forvor of his soul
s il 18 strong still andg as thore
rouxty wen o nonl that old man's
e, tiened to the silent heavens. toey
fesien o lesson thet even his wards eoald
oot teach them.

Days pass by, The rlsing
over tho rolllpg sen, finshing over the
waves Inonomyrind lglits,  The eirth
18 vory beautiful thls peaceful nisht

Strolling almg the shore gre father
aml doughter, but Mabed Is sadly chung.
el and the ol man looks oller. He
la tulking In thot soft hopeful voles
that somdiow nlwiys  hrings Mabel
comfort in ber grlef. His hat §s in
his hand nnd Wls silvery hair woves in
the geuile wind,  Mabwl thinks lie is
very beautiful; und =0 bhe 8, with that
brave faith  which no tronble will
shialee,

“Mabel, for the first time In my e
I fool how wonk my worils are. 1 fiwl
thut were your mother ln my ploce she
could comfort you as I eaa nover lope
to do. Yut even your dear mother
t‘":‘ll-l not sorrow with yon more than

#h1eg

“Prapa, you ate vory zood, No one
coulil vomfort me more thao youd but
there Js no comfort for me.  All hope
is gone mow. Oh, Herbert, why did
I love yom so dearly ¥

“All will come right. It will; Indesd

It wil"
“You bid me have falth even now,
na?
“1 da. T hid you have faith and hape,

Mee, durling! Lok at that glorions soa
and the carth, Thelr presence should
always rakke your hope and faith.”

“Bat popa, what are they to me,
when I have Jost Herbert? O, it s
vruel,  To s wicked.™

“Hush, darling! You do not know
what you say in your grief, Knosl
down, my ohlld; and we will pray it
hie slinll come to you."

S|oftly the waves bhrenk upon the
shote pand the moon sttenms over fathor
and child as they kooel side by side,
uttering thelr stlent prayer. Then o
step fulls upon the groumd, a
brvaks the silenee:

“Mahel!™

Mabwl springs to her fest. 'tYie aext
mometit shie i claspod I hor lver's
ares, her lips mect his and swpe lives
nzuin,

The silyvery light of the moon falls
upon the lovers clasped within each
other's arms and wpon the old man's
upturped face, a3 he kneds Dbeside
thew,

Yo

THEY MOURNED DAISY'S DEATH

She Wons Only a Dog, but Was Given
m Christivn Durial,

Mr. and Mrs. John Garner, who re
side at Bonson avenue and De Bruyn's
lane, Bath Beach, were up to a short
time ago the possessors of a black and-
tan dog, nnmed Daolsy, for years ol
The tarmers mwoved to another house
on Elgtheenth avenue. Heore Dalsy be-
enme (1, and, despite tender oursing
amd the attendance of a physiclan, the
animal died,

Its owners were much affected, and
moved back to thelr former residence,
beciuse, Mrs Garper sald, she conld
not live In the honse where her pet had
diedd, Then the dog must be properiy
interred, A casket wis oblnined from
a loeal undertaker, the remains of
Dai=y were wrapped in o shroud of rod
Manuel, with the head only showing,
deposited In the casket and burled with
due golemnlty o this ganeden alongside
the cottage—New York World,

ELECTRICAL WAGON,

1 Is now In Operation on the Streets
ol Loudon.

The latest development of  eleetric
traction Is the new clecirie pareel and
advertiging van for ordinary roads, now
In use In London. By n careful ar
rangoment the working ports are re
dueed to o minimam, leaving the whaole
of the luterlor of the body free for
passenger of goods,  The actammlntors
supplying the motlve power ure sus
pended In a speein] entrier benenth the
body of the van, so that a recharged
set way be substituted n two minutes
without interfering with the contonts of
the van. ‘T'he steering gear, which &
of the grentest Truportance, is sald 1«
b satistuetory, the driver having per
feet control of the wvehleln. The wvag
iz nlso lighted by electrlcity, and 4 con
trollsd by a single gwitch, giving siy
depreos of spod. An estiinate shows
thint the cost of working a4 van by
electricity, aqual 1o o two-horse vellele
elnding chnrging, waluntenancs, ¢te,
I8 nbout 4 ceats per mile, The cap
raus  about  thirty miles with eack
chatge, ~Philadoelpbin Record,

faternnl Versus Finanelal Coutent.
ment,

“Rabbl, who Is the happler, the mar
who owsg $1,000,000 or he who hos sey
en daughtom?"

“he one ybo has many daughters.”

“Why so?'

“He veno nas SLOOLDON wishios fon
more; the man who has seven daogh
tern doos pot "—Fliegende Blactier.
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